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Silver Wings 


Author's Notes: 
Basically a prolgue to Some Hearts. | wanted to do a little something explaining how Sascha and Bruce got 
together. Read € Review please. And always, enjoy! 


"Goodnight everybody, from Eddie and the boys!" Bruce yelled out. 


The boys from Iron Maiden took a final bow, tossed a few items into the crowd and headed off stage. They 
had been on the road with the boys from Helloween for three months now, and they always played to sold-out 
shows like these. It seems the fans like it when they toured with their German brothers. Their crew clapped 


their backs and congratulated them on a good show as they made their way to the dressing room. As they 
were getting changed to go back to the hotel, Andi bursted in, fully hyper. 


"Great show everyone!" He praised. 
The Maiden boys smiled and thanked him graciously. 
"You boys did a very good job too, if | do say so meself" Nicko boomed. 


Andi yipped. “Thank you, thank you! But the reason | am here is because we are heading to the bar when we 
got back to the hotel. Would you like to join us?" 


The question prompted a chorus of yeses from them all. Andi laughed and bid them goodbye until later. When 
all of the boys got dressed, they headed for the hotel and, more importantly, the hotel bar. 


NNNNNNNN NNN NNN NNNN NNN 


It was late but the bar was in full swing, it seemed as if everyone that checked into the hotel (and some that 
probably weren't) was there. And the drinks flowed freely amongst the members of Helloween and Iron Maiden, 
They were sat apart from the rest of the patrons for privacy matters and the group was so large that they 


needed two tables put together to accommodate everyone. 


Weikath sat on one end with Steve to his right, followed by Adrian, Davey, Janick, Nicko on the other end, 
Bruce, Andi, Markus, Sascha, and Dani squeezed in at the end The guys were listening to Michael tell a story 


that involved a groupie, booze, and a cigar, but Andi and Bruce were having a little conversation of their own. 


"How are you feeling?" Andi asked. He had taken to occupying Bruce as much as possible since the break-up 


with Steve and he made sure he knew how his best friend was faring at all times. 


Bruce sighed. "It's getting better. It's not so hard to work around each other anymore but talking one on one is 


out of the question. | will always love him but.. | guess it's time to really move on 

Andi gave him a sympathetic smile. "| agree. Is about time you started dating again" 

"That's kind of hard to do, all things considered." 

Andi looked to his left, mainly to get glance at the new giant of Helloween. "Look. | do not know how this is going 
to turn out but | am going to let you in on a little secret." Bruce leaned in so Andi could whisper. "Sascha really 
likes you. | am not saying that you immediately jump into a relationship but he could take your mind off of 


Harry, if only for a little while." 


Bruce sighed again and gave Andi a brave smile. "I guess it couldn't hurt" 


Andi giggled. "Then | will trade places with him" 
"How are you going to explain that?" 


"You will see" Andi got up with his latest drink and went to Sascha and thumped him in the back of the head. 
"Switch places with me, | want to talk to Dani." 


Everyone looked puzzled, but none more than Sascha and Dani as the bewildered guitarist got up and Andi 
plopped down. 


"So, what did you want Andi?" Dani asked. 

"Nothing!" Andi said cheerfully. 

Dani shook his head and turned his attention back to the conversation and Andi just looked smug, which didn't 
go unnoticed by Michael. He raised a dark eyebrow and the singer giggled. Sascha looked decidedly nervous as 


he sat down next to Bruce. 


"Hi." Bruce said smiling. He really liked what he saw. Tall, dark hair, gorgeous eyes, and an even more gorgeous 
face. He wondered if the body was as compact as it seemed under those clothes. 


Sascha flushed. "Hello." He flustered. 


"Listen, I'm not going to beat around the bush here Gerstner. If you are not interested we can talk about a 


more mundane topic, if you are interested then | suggest we leave now." 

Sascha's brows went up. "You are a very direct man, Bruce." He then leered at the small singer. "I like that." 
"Well?" 

"Lead the way." He said as he pushed his chair back and got up. 


Bruce got up as well and with a swift round of goodbyes they left the bar quickly. The group bid them 


farewell with lewd comments and jeers as they made their way to the door. Markus looked at Andi. 
"I knew you were up to something.” 
Andi just giggled. 


NUNN NNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNN NNN 


Tormented dark eyes watched the pair as they left the bar. The man sighed miserably as the door closed 
behind them. 


Ice blue eyes regarded the man as he skipped pouring beer in his glass and went straight to drinking from the 


bottle in front of him. He shook his head sadly at the sight and went back to his conversation. 


NNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNN NNN 


The door to Bruce's hotel room closed just before Bruce was slammed up against it and full, pouty lips crashed 
against his. Moaning, he wrapped his arms around the taller man's neck. Sascha literally lifted Bruce up and 
wrapped his legs around his waist, walking them to the bed and sinking down in the center of the mattress. He 
ground his hips down and they both groaned into each other's mouth as their hardening cocks ground together. 
Tearing himself away from the smaller male, he got off the bed and started to undress. 


"| suggest you do the same." He panted. 


Bruce nodded and discarded his clothes. Getting up, he went to his bag and retrieve the small tube of lube he 
kept in one of the smaller pockets just in case he got lucky, and he hit the jackpot tonight. Turning back to the 
bed, he stopped at the sight before him. 


Sascha was reclined on the bed with a hand behind his head, the long body gleaming with a light sheen of 
sweat that coated the hard planes of his body. Smirking, he lifted his other hand and motion for Bruce to come 
forward. Bruce groaned and quickly made his way to the bed, only to be immediately tackled onto his back and 
pinned under the large body. 


Wiggling his eyebrows, Sascha leaned down for another searing kiss before going down to nibble on the Brit's 
neck. Bruce groaned as Sascha nipped and sucked on his neck. The giant moved down his body and sucked a 
nipple into his mouth. Bruce arched up into the wet cavern and groaned. Sascha made his way to the other 
bud, lavishing it with the same attention He reached down and grasped Bruce's cock and began to wank it as he 
made his way down. Bruce cried out as Sascha took him into his mouth. Sascha bobbed his up and down along 
with his hand; reaching down further and cupping Bruce's balls in his hand, giving them a gentle but firm 


squeeze. 


Pausing, Sascha reached up and retrieved the lube that Bruce dropped and coated his fingers before reaching 
down and sliding a finger down Bruce's cleft. He found his pucker and traced the tip around it, coating it with oil 
before pushing it in with slow thrusts until it was all the way in. Bruce moaned loudly as the tip brushed 
against the hidden ridge deep inside of him. Sascha grinned and added a second finger, making sure to thrust 
his fingers in the same place, continuously hitting Bruce's sweet spot. Bruce whimpered as Sascha took his 
fingers away, the blunt head of his cock replacing them. Pushing forward, Sascha rubbed the singer's lower 
abdomen to help relax him as he continued to push, the swollen head popping in, followed by the slightly smaller 
shaft. When he was fully sheathed into Bruce's arse, he leaned forward and place small kisses on his face as 


Bruce adjusted to his large size. 


Bruce nodded and Sascha began to move. The pace was slow at first, the giant being cautious until Bruce 


flicked his forehead. 


Sascha stopped and stared down in surprise. "What was that for?" 
"Stop mucking about and get to it." Bruce glared. 


Shaking his head, Sascha began to rock his hips, much faster than before. By the moans coming from the man 
below, he was doing exactly what he had wanted. Suddenly, Bruce arched up and cried out, Sascha grinning and 
snapping his hips forward again, grinding into Bruce's prostate. 


He reached down and took hold of the straining member between them and began to wank it along with his 
quickening thrusts. Bruce could feel his balls tightening and rose to meet the hard cock stabbing into him. He 
threw his head back and wailed, his cock lurching in Sascha's hand before his cum coated his chest and 
stomach, weaker jets covering Sascha's fingers. Sascha shouted as he came seconds later, his come coating the 


spasming hole that clenched his cock in a soft vise. 
"Wow." Bruce panted. 

"Yeah. Wow." Sascha replied breathlessly. 

"We need to do this more often" Bruce gasped. 
"Definitely." 


NUNN NNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNN NNN 


Bruce panted as he made his way backstage; the crowds were getting better and better by the city, its that 
or his mood had him on cloud nine. Things had changed drastically in the past few weeks. He had a genuine 
smile on his face and he was back to his regular self. He even managed to spend a little time talking to Steve 
without his heart being weighed down by sadness. He and Andi were devious partners in crime, they spent a 
fair amount of time pulling pranks on everyone in sight, running and laughing when the victim would chase 
them and curse their very existence. Most of his time though, was spent with getting to know Sascha. They 
were together almost all the time, getting a lot of good natured ribbing from the other band members and the 


crews as well. 

The smile on his face widened as he saw his giant talking to Markus. He made his way over and wrapped his 
arms around Sascha's waist. Sascha smiled down at him and slung his arm over the older man's shoulder. 
Markus grinned and bid them farewell before going to find Andi, the look between them making him want to 
seek out his own lover. 


"Hey." Sascha said softly. 


"Hey." Bruce replied back 


"Ready to head to the hotel?" 


"Thought you'd never ask." 


Sascha leaned down and gave him a sound kiss, the people that witnessed it making catcalls at the pair. Walking 
hand and hand, they made their way to one of the cars waiting to transport them back to the hotel, smiling at 


each other the entire way. 


